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penter inquiring for " my 'ammer "); what unquenchable
merriment in Ypsilanti. And what nobler introduction to
the theme than the railway-line that runs, in geographical
delirium, from Poughkeepsie to Rome, by way of Utica and
Amsterdam, and then on to Syracuse ?
It is absurd, of course, to be affected by such a trifle as a
name. Yet familiar names, once mastered, are not easy to
dissociate from familiar places; and successive; shocks await
the European memory on American railroads. Rome was
a goods yard; Utica might be searched in vain for any
monument to Cato; and it is not easy to respect the
mentality that has located Berne and Geneva in the plain
of southern Indiana. Yet the system is not without its
moments of rare felicity; for Oxford, Wisconsin, lies in wise
juxtaposition to Grand Marsh. But perhaps its crowning
mercy is the delicious trinity (in three successive stations)
of Siberia, Bagdad, and Bolo—the frozen North, the gilded
East, and the pale shadow of a half-forgotten spy,
Is it unpardonably frivolous to be amused by such
trivialities ? Perhaps. Yet one must be kept amused on
railway journeys, even while the more solemn portion of the
mind admits that names must cornc from somewhere, that
a man has a perfect right to call his town Toledo if he wants
to, or even Palmyra. But there is more, perhaps, in the
glorious and calculated disarray of American place-names
than a mild joke or two. For it provides, in a neat and
portable form, an exquisite parable of that New World,
which is the Old World taken to pieces, shipped to another
hemisphere, and re-assembled in a quite different order to
make the United States, In one view, the great American
melange consists of all the ingredients of Europe granulated,
passed through a sieve, thrown in the pot haphazard, and
left (as the cookery books say) to simmer, All the elements
are there, with one significant exception, For the French
are considerably under-represented in that Gargantuan
recipe. If France had been more present in the mixture,
who knows what America might have derived from that

